M narrative is drawn from the sources quoted
elow, and I have not invented a single
character, incident, speech, thought, or feeling. For
instance, when I write that the onlookers laughed as
Outram touched up Kavanagh's disguise, but that
the laughter ceased when it was time for him to
start, the dramatic detail is drawn not from imagina-
tion but from Kavanagh's own description of the
scene. Again, when I mention Hope Grant's objec-
tion to Captain Ximines' parcel, it is not because I
think he might have objected but because he has
put his distaste on record. I am at pains to make this
clear since for myself a historical or biographical
work loses half its interest if I suspect that any of the
detail is invented. I cannot, of course, vouch for the
absolute verbal accuracy of the dialogue, some of
which may have been set down from memory long
after the event; but, in the light of what is known
about the speakers, the circumstances, and the
reporters, I believe that the conversations I have
quoted are substantially correct.
In December, 1957, I had the privilege of dis-
cussing the siege with Mother Agnes (since dead, I
am sorry to say) who was born on the 27th March,
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